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• 'Tis merrie mid-winpr 
and mischievous Jack 
j Frost has been 4-trippiffo 
'cross the land, covering all jn 
crystal, turning yon village 
pond to ice... Ruddy 
miserable out, isn’nF? Brrr. 
Pneumonia ahoy. The ohly 
possible solution is to stay 
indoors and do a jigsaw 
puzzle. Or/alternatively, if j 
you haven’t got a jigsaw to , ; 
do, enwthis competition arid/ 


completely good Jigstars 


fabulous stars. We’ve got-150 
oype things, so if you want 
cfpfe, try picking out your 
favourite, answer the 
question under it and send it 
on something warm to 
Smash Hits My Goodness 
It’s Parky Out Competition, 
52-55 Carnaby Street, 
London W1V l^pF 
by February Ifllh. 


T*e Wt caw. 









thoroughly miserable, it's 6r 
Robert of The Blow Monkey 
tra! he's back! (BACK! etc.) 
After disappearing off the fao 
oldie universe over the lasff 
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EAXJL YOUNG 

Why Does A Man Have To Be Strong 

NEW SINGLE ON 7"AND EXTENDED 12" 
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THE NEW SINGLE 
7" AND 4 TRACK 12" 

EUR 1 EUR T1 
TAKEN FROM 
THE ALBUM/CASSETTE 

THE FINAL COUNTDOWN 

EPC 26808 40 26808 

PLUS STRICTLY LIMITED EDITION 

7" GOLD SINGLE 

EUR PI 

AND LIMITED EDITION 7" WITH 
FREE EUROPE PATCH 
EUR Q1 
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STAY OUT OF 
MY LIFE 


NEW 7" & 12" SINGLES 

Theme from the Tyne Tees Television 
series "How Dare You" 




















t Theyre back... Back... BACK!! 


What's the Point 

The Frantically Flexible Single. 


J Initial quantities as 

I Splendiferously packaged 
3 track 7" on Red Vinyl 
J and discover the 4 track 12 

OUT NOW! 
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NOW AVAILABLE IN 7 " WITH 
FREE DOUBLE-SIDED POSTER 
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(REMIX) 

The New Single 
Out Now! 

3-Track 12" Includes 
‘CAUGHT UP IN THE RAPTURE’ 
(Extended Remix Version 
plus Live Version) 
and ‘MYSTERY’ 

7" Features 

‘CAUGHT UP IN THE RAPTURE’ 
and ‘MYSTERY’ 

The Album ‘RAPTURE’ 

Indudes ‘SWEET LOVE’ & 

‘CAUGHT UP IN THE RAPTURE’ M 
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“I think he's out of his tree." 

“He’s off his trolley." 

“He's a few bob short of the full shilling." 

"His lift stops a few floors short of the 

"He’s not got enough oil in his lamp." 

This is Age Of Chance blabbering down 
the telephone about Prince, whose “Kiss" 
they've just released as a single in a rather 
peculiar and twisted form. It's a bit difficult 
to tell precisely who is blabbering what- Jeff 
(bass guitar), Neil (guitar) and Steve 
(singing) all talk at once and their blunt 
northern voices are virtually indistinguishable 
- the only member who doesn't say anything 
at all is drummer Jan, mainly because she's 
out shopping - apparently for some 
industrial drums to make some more of the 
very “sensitive" percussion sounds she 
specialises in. The three others meanwhile 
are busy explaining exactly why they decided 
to record such an eccentric version of 

"We heard it down the disco," says one 
mystery voice, “and we all dance with 
extreme prejudice so rather than having 
Prince doing his polite winebar Hollywood 
version we thought we’d do a kind of 
industrial version i.e. a lot harder with a lot 
of metal sounds. Basically we just take a 
song and Age Of Chance it." 

“I.e. totally ruin it,” pipes another 
mystery voice. 

So did they pop out and buy a record to 
copy from? No they ruddy well didn’t. 
Rumour has it they just stole the words from 
Smash Hits. . . 

“We didn'tsfea/them exactly,” objects 
one of them. “First we worked out the music 
because we all knew the record and then we 
kind of decided that the best way to work out 
what the lyrics were was to read Smash Hits. 
I think you could take that as some sort of 
endorsement." 

“No," snaps another voice “jokingly”, 

“we get paid for endorsements.” 

"Yes, agrees the first voice, “speak to 
our lawyer about that.” 

These days Age Of Chance joke about 
“speaking to lawyers" and “making money" 
rather a lot, probably because after recording 
three independent singles (two of their own 
songs, “Motor City” and “Bible Of The 
Beats", and then “Kiss") they’ve just got 
themselves a big fat record contract, though 
they're rather coy about the details. 

We want to be like Michael Jackson - 
start keeping llamas in our bathroom and 
have our eyelids tattooed,” says one of 
them. And off they go. . . 


"I’ve got my name down for a 
hovercraft." 

“I’m getting a chopper with ballast 


“When we've become millionaires overnight 
we always become lightheaded." 

Quite. It’s quite hard getting them to be 
serious even for a moment. But what are 
they rea//y like? 

“Nasty pieces of work,” sniggers one. 

“That’ll do,” agrees another. 

“Hard but fair, says the third. 

“We've all plopped out of the same jelly 
mould,” muses one of them philosophically. 

“Yeah, we've all been hewn from the 
same granite," agrees another. “Only Jeff 
actually looks like it." 

"Are we the most important group ever?" 
they debate. “Of course we are.” 

^ “We get on a lot of people's nerves but 

“ We S 're not very nice people so we’re 
bound to get some stick." 

And so on. In between they explain that 
they come from Leeds and have been 
together for two years, that they used a lot 
of noises from the iron foundry beneath the 
recording studio when they made “Kiss” but 
they won’t say exactly what. 

"It's like you can never find the ingredient 
X that makes Coca Cola or Kentucky Fried 
Chicken or Cadbury’s Chocolate. We’re like 


Quite. And with that they criticise Smash 
Hits for a bit (“it should be more messy - 
we want our photo really blotchy”), murmur 
something about actually being very serious 
and rather left wing, then they burst into 
giggles again and demand to be asked 
"something really stupid”. But of course. . . 

Have you ever thought you were a city 


Do you do your own hoovering? 


"I’d like to put that m< 
"I hate that man’s glai 
Anything else? 

phone interview again.” 
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the icicle works on tour 












• kool and the GANG I — I 



People get ready/lt’s time to show what you got/Players take your places/There's only one way to the top (you 
must) • Steal that victory/Release that energy/And run like the wind/With fire in your eyes/Shake those 
butterflies/And do the best that you can/Victory (sweet)Afictoiy (ooh ooh)/Let the party begin uh huh huh/Victory 
(sweet)/Victory (ooh ooh)/Let's do it again/You are the best/You seem to stand out from the rest ooh/Your 
intention's to be more than an honourable mention/(You must) • Steal that victory/Release that energy 
mmmm/And run like the wind/Fire in your eyes/Shake those butterflies/Go ahead and go tor the wind 
now/Victory/Victoiy (ooh ooh)/And let the party begin uh huh huh/Victory (sweet)/Victory (ooh)/Everybody can 
win/'Cos it s the same way in life (same way in lifej/lnside the tunnel see the light/Perfect balancing you must 
find/lt's the same way in lrfe/(Victory victory victory)/Victory (sweet) oooh oolwictory (sweet)Afictory (sweet) 
oh/Can you feel it/Victory (sweet)/So sweet so sweet • There's only one way to the top/lf you really want it y 
never stop pushing/For the victory/Go ahead go ahead/Players take your places/Go ahead steal that victory/Re 
that energy mmm yeah/So sweet/To the top go ahead go ahead/Players take your places to the top • 


Words and music Khalis Bayyan/James Taylor 
Reproduced by permission Planetary Norn (London) Ltd 
On Club Records 
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CURIOSITY KILLED THE CAT 


DOWN TO EARTH 





































They hit girls over the head with bits of wood. 
They make up words like ‘woogahumpftma’. 
They change from Gnomes to Fairies. Their 
fathers pretend they’re dead. They chew straw 
and knock people off cycles with snooker cues. 
Chris Heath uncovers the terrifying world of . . 
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He owns a dog called 
He's in love with his 



ADRIATIC RIVIERA 


nouDAYmnd 

NIGHT 

From any U.K. airport, a comfortable direct flight 
takes you to Rimini, on the Adriatic Riviera: 60 miles of 
sandy beach, sun, amusements and trips. A holiday gi¬ 
ving you much more than you will be spending: among 
so many people amusing themselves, there is an ex¬ 
clusive treatment of special care for you. You will be a 
friend, not a number. 

BOOK NOW THROUGH YOUR TRAVEL AGENT 

For further information contact: 

Italian State Tourist Office (ENIT), 

1 Princes Street, London 'APR 8AY (Phone 01-408 1254). 


★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★ 
* ADRIATIC RIVIERA OF EMILIA ROMAGNA + 



^(ITAUAXJ- Lidi of Comacchio. RIMINI AIRPORT * 
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(WHO?) 


J ust who is Robbie Nevil? And 

what on earth is he doing perched 
near the top of the flingaway 
charts with "C'est La Vie", not only 
here in "Britain", but all over the 
ruddy planet?! (Ask him, why don't 
you? - Quite a few readers.) Alright 
then. Turns out though that Mr Nevil is 
just as shocked as the rest of us. 

"I can hardly believe that I'm ajrhart 

auick. My record company were so 

: t . J _l - 1 i _ w- e » th e y 

e. The next 

.*-up and said, 

'Hey Robbie, you're number one in 
Denmark!' I didn't even know the 
record had been released in Europe! 
Wow, it's incredible\" 

Gosh. Still, he does seem to have 
worked rather hard to make "C'est La 
Vie", his first single, such a massive 

n i jjjgj j n l os Angeles 
songwriting straight 


he concentrated on s 
after leaving school. 

"In my earlier years I got into 
instrumental fusion" (i.e. making a lot of 
racket). "I suppose you could call it my 
high-intensity teenage fervour, and then 
I learned how to write pop tunes!" 

Somehow these "tunes 7 
overheard by the ears of < 
singers who then called up, 
write songs especially for fh„. 
result he penned "Contact" fa 


working with Alison Moyet who he 
describes as "wunnerful! Oh is she 
wunnerful! A real sweetie! It was 
brilliant to work with her." 

Now, however, he's got to settle 
down into the limelight himself, 
something which he doesn't seem too 

"I don't consider myself a pop star, 
just a person who has a record at the 
top of the charts. If I can come back in 
five years after having 20 hits then 
maybe, technically, I'll be a pop star. All 
it takes is a bad year and I'llbe back 
playing the nightclubs." 

Robbie prefers the simple life, living 
with his wife and their two dogs, Biscuit 
("named after your English diqestives") 
and June ("a pretty ridiculous name")(?) 
in North Hollywood. 

"I've got a simple house with a neat . 
back yard. My dogs are really good 
company, I really get a kick out of 
them. I like a house where you can 
come in and put your feet up on the 
desk without feeling uncomfortable, a 
place where you can walk around in 

well, you automatically go to the fridge 
because you sense a sorto homeliness. 
That's really cool. They say, 'yeah man, 
help yourself, and you say, T already 
have!' You just know it's cool. Port of it 
is the vibe and the people that live 
there. I can't stand people that hove 
plastic covers on their couches. Can 








ow "iSL re 


! project. I tend to eat out < 
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, ( flnd LP, Robbie goes out' 


tnem, sorry supportlhem. I 
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very tricky — you can't just get up 



















FREE WITH THE NEXT 
EDITION OF SMASH HITS! 

• A FIFTY POUND NOTE!! 

THAT’S A COMPLETE LIE!!! 

But! The next issue of the world’s greatest ever 
“magazine” is worth a whole lot more than that. Why? 
Because it’s got lots of brilliant things in it like . . . 



CURIOSITY KILLED THE CAT! 


• PLUS!! Anita Baker and a Housemartins poster and Simply Red!! 

• ALSO!!! Competitions, crap jokes and a swingorilliant jacket!! 

SMASH HITS ON SALE FEB 11 







































win a SWRKE COffed found fie. 


0 ; 


_.._.,. _on’t m/nd them | 

- I can touch them -1 
t's another thing.. 


re her photograph taken with 


_ir. Siouxsie Sioux - the 

woman who practically invented 
grizzly 'n' spookified Gothic music 

.... ... . ..tsthought she might 
<e to visit London Zoo and have 
er photograph taken wearing a 


iot boa-constrictor foi 
Ver Hits was much mistaken. 
"Oooooh..she squirms, 

' iwing the snake coiled lovingly 


“It’s strange the way people 
ve these irrational fears, isn’ 
le ponders on the way. “A lot or 
jople are scared of rats and 
things but they don’t bother me at 
1 can quite happily hold/them. 
id frogs. Oh yes, if there was a 
>g indoors (?) I could quite 
appily catch hold of it and take it 
10 problem. And I’ve just 


it?” 


SHE LIVES ALONE_ 

GOTHIC FLAT IN LONDON! 

“It's a basement flat in West 
Kensington and it’s gothic alright! 


id its keeper’s arms. “It's just 




Budgie? patting P the si 
held them before; it's alright really.” 

“I don't think I would...” sniffles 
her well suspicious “bass” player 


patient man. “There's absolutely 
nothing to be frightened of - they 
don't attack unless provoked and 
this one's very used to being 
handled blah blah...” 

For the next half an hour 
Siouxsie probes the keeper with 
such questions as “Do they 
asphixiate their prey?" (i.e. squash 
the living breath out of them - 

-n„ 3S ..j „ Do (he y rec0 g n j S e 


(to use an envelope and they could 
fralways crawl up your arm, but with 
long glass you can just scoop it 
p! I suppose I've got a lot of 
jnreasonable fears really...” 

The aquarium looms and 
ouxsie is nigh ecstatic, slinking 
m glass case to alass case 
lusking, “Ooooh 
jreat colours in here" and peering 
away from the tropical 


It's got its cold patches I can t. 
you - all wooden floorboards, 
go there for sanctuary - to be 
alone. It’s mostly white and rec 
black with arms coming out of the 


on’t feel that different from when 
was 18.1 don't think so anyway.” 
Steve: (extremely sarcastically) 
3|''The thing is, when you get to our 
“ you tend to lose your 



jgg - - . 
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ne Canary Islands which was... 
comme gi comme pa (French for 
'not much cop’). I went to the 
Canaries mainly to repair my leg 
after I broke it last year and... it 
wasn’t even that warm! Overcast 
most of the time - not what I 
expected at all. But Bali was 
brilliant. I went to a brilliant 
traditional funeral there - 
wonderful. They're Hindus in Bali 
you see, and depending on how 
wealthy or respected you are (i.e. 
were, haw not-very-haw) you're put 
inside this giant bull - a straw bull. 
And it's taken through the streets 
and loads of flowers and gifts and 
things are put on it and everyone's 
dancing and singing and there’s 
loads of music. And finally they get 
to this one spot and turn the bull 
around and around and around to 
disorientate the evil spirits and burn 
the bull so the person’s soul can go 
up to the sky. Brilliant! 

"I saw my first shooting star 
there too - just looked up and there 
it was trailing along with its 
beautiful long tail. Ah... definitely 
one of the best places I've ever 


SHE’S A SPOOK-PERSON! 

"Yeahhahargh!" (lunges forward 
bearing her teeth and pretending to 
have claws - this is actually 
extremely creepy). “I am! Ha ha! 
Well, if people want to think of me 
in that way it's preferable to them 
saying 'What a boring old bitch'. 
You know, I think that's why I 
started thinking Prince is so 
brilliant. He was getting so much 
slagging for being anti-social and 
weird and kooky that I thought that 
he must be alright. Even if it’s 
totally unfounded it’s great that he 
can create that doubt. Really I 
couldn’t care less what people 




























NEW 7 INCH & 12 INCH SINGLE 







Dear Black Type, 

No, I'm not going to complain. 

No, I'm not going to be sarcastic. 

No, in feet I'm going to congratulate 
you. Yes, CONGRATULATIONS. 

Tm sure on behalf of many 
readers I'd like to say a big Thank 

You to all the Smash Hits staff 

Every fortnight we take it for 
granted that our Smash Hits will be 
sitting in our newsagents and we 
often forget the hard work involved 
to keep it in such good competition 
with many other pop magazines. 

Also, not forgetting to say a big 

; lettersI 

then press buttons on the front to 
move the tonearm backwards or 
forwards, up or down Good, eh? 

Or, better still, invest in a "compact" 
disc player (a snip at about 350 
quid!!?) Im sure you're glad of my 
expert advice. 

CDP, Bristol. 

Expert advice? Poo! If sounds 

technical description, as if you 
have not, in fact, been playing 
your “discs” on a linear tracking 
thingie (whatever that is) but 

thank you to your advertisers, your 
printers and also to the people who 
deliver your magazine all around 

So keep up the good work and 
you will have even more fens in '87, 
so again THANK YOU. 

Sharon, N. Ireland 

PS: My apologies to anyone I've 
forgotten. 

A Publisher Writes: What a very 

voted Number 3 in the Best LPs for 
the third year running." 

4. Grange Hill Cast: 

Ant (Ricky Simmonds): "Thafs 
good, considering that Tm 24 and 
still playing a school boy, Tm 
pleased. Ifs a pity that Imelda 

Davis only came second in the Best 
Female Singer." 

you omitted the Best Band From 

Hull category. But your readers 
need not fear because 1 have 
compiled that all important column. 

1. The Housemartins 

2 The Housemartins 

3. The Housemartins 

4. The Housemartins 

The Housemartins: "We're very 

inside a microwave oven which 
isn't much use at all. Unless, of 
course, you are referring to the 
plight of our nation which so 
recently found itself in the grip of 
a “cold snap" - brrrrr! - during 
which no one could go out to the 
shops for nourishment in case 
they slipped over on the 
communal ice rink and went to 
hospital for a very long time 
indeed. Under those 

this is, if I may say so. In fact, it’s 
much more the kind of letter we 
want to see printed in this 

nonsense which I don't actually 
read myself but I'm sure it’s 
pretty poor stuff, anyway. Take a 
letter, Miss Pringle. To Black 

Type, Letters Page: “Dear Mr 

Type, from now on I wish to see 
an improvement in your pages. I 
suggest you only print letters 
such as the specimen from Ms 
Sharon, above." I say, Miss 

Pringle, that is an awfully 
fetching biro you are using this 
morning. Might I have a closer 
look... (Snmiiip! Be off with you, 
you swine - B.T.) 

Nick: "We've come both first and 
fifth!" 

John: Not bad, ha ha. Anyway, we 
can't have any loony lefties in the 

7. EastEnders Cast 

8. Eurythmics 

9. Matchroom Mob 

10. Spitting Image 

Peter Fluck: "Thanks, kids, I... 

John Taylor "Ooh look, Charlie, 
we've done it again! Tee hee hee 
hee hee hee hee hee hee hee hee." 

Michael McKeown, Loughborough. 

Not very good at predictions, 
really, are you? Why, as 

band in Hull" (haw haw) 

5. The Housemartins 

6. The Housemartins 

7. The Housemartins 

8. The Housemartins 

9. The Housemartins 

10. The Housemartins 

Runners up: The Housemartins 

(?), The Housemartins (?), The 
Housemartins (?????????), The 
Housemartins (?), Duran Duran 

fWW999999909) 

Somebody Who Can't Think Of A 
Particularly Funny Name Apart 

From Frank Sidebottom's 
Ventriloquist Puppet's Puppet 
(Little Little Frank), Manchester. 

Goodness! Yon lean a little 

lightly braised Europe LP might 
be preferable to starvation. But I 
somehow doubt it 

Dear Black Type, 

Whilst browsing through your 
issue dated December 31,1 came 
across a letter from "someone who's 
bought every Jonathan King record 
there ever was and who demands a 
public apology". Well, Kenneth, no 
one in their right minds would give 
you an apology. 

What do you think Jonathan King 
has done which changed the face of 
music? Answer: absolutely nothing! 
The only good things that have 
come out of him are No Limits and 
the fact that he discovered Genesis. 

Dear Black Type, 

Here is my prediction for the 

1992 Smash Hits Best Group Poll: 

1. Duran Duran 

Nick Rhodes: ‘Brilliant! 

Considering that we split up four 
years ago and haven't released a 
record for at least five, I think we've 

2. A-ha 

John: ‘Well they’re from Norway 
so they must be crap, eh? Ha 
ha!... or A-hal (Collapses in 
hysterics.) 

Mags: "Well. I guess that..." 

John: "Let me have my say! 

You’re just jealous." 

3. Wham!: 

George: ‘Great we've moved up 
from fourth in 1991 to third. Not bad. 

I was glad to see ‘Make It Big!" was 

five years, the world of 
entertainment will be literally 
engulfed by, amongst others, 

Matt Houston and his action- 
packed moustache, the spritely 
impish genius that is Felix of The 
Tube, Dickie Davies and his 

spectacular Jigsaw, and the 
Telebugs. Not to mention the 
wistful worldwide chart-toppings 
of Red Box. By 1992, all the 
people you mention will be but 
fleeting memories in the drifting 
marshmallows of time. I rest my 

Dear Black Type, 

Do you know that the Smash Hits 
Readers' Poll left out the most 
important column? Yes, ifs true - 

To think that there are actually 

15 bands called The 

Housemartins! And that they all 
come from Hull! What a 
peculiarly unoriginal bunch of 
thinkers these Hullians, or 
whatever they call themselves, 
must be. I wonder if it might, 
mayhap, have something to do 
with the fish? 

Dear Black Type, 

I read The Shadow's letter on the 
problem of being left-handed and 
trying to use a record player at the 
same time and believe I have come 
up with a solution. Save your record 
collection with the help of a linear 
tracking fully auto turntable (a snip 
at about 100 quid). All you do is put 
the record on the turntable and 

As for Bob Geldofs single, it may 
not be the greatest record ever 

any CRAP that Jonathan King has 
recorded. I don't really think that 

publicity. He would have got just as 
much running through the streets of 
London stark naked and it would 
have been a heck of a lot easier. 
When the problem in Ethiopia was 
first shown on our TV sets, did we 
see Jonathan King getting off his 
bottom and doing anything? (No - 
Everyone ). Even if Bob Geldof has 
had a lot of publicity from it he 
certainly deserves it. So next time 
Kenneth, leave letter writing to 
people who know what they're | 

talking about. 

Lisa Wickham, Stalybridge. 
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dole money and getting fat? 

7. Like gingemuts? 

8, Take their name from useless 
birds who make nests under the 
drainpipes of my parents' house 
and deposit yukky Housemartins' 


droppings (e.g. "Happy Hour" haw 
haw) all over our nice clean patio? 

I rest my case. 

Phil Oakey's white trousers. West 
Braintree. 

Dear Black Type, 

Have you got a grudge against 
David Bowie or is it my 
imagination? During 1986 his acting 
was criticised several times, firstly 
in a Genesis interview when Phil 
Collins (hypocrite) said he thought 
it was ridiculous how many pop 
stars attempted to act and failed 
miserably just like Davie Bowie. 

Then criticism of Bowie's acting 
was not too subtly introduced into a 
Huey Lewis interview even though 
Huey Lewis hadn't even mentioned 
Bowie's name. To top the lot you 
gave his acting in Labyrinth the 

Dear Black Type, 

I am writing to ask if Smash Hits 
could possibly explain what it has 

Government to regard its readers 
so dubiously. In your poll issue the 
spokesperson for the Department of 
Education and Science clearly 
implied that he/she believed Smash 
Hits readers to be mentally 
subnormal on account of their 
dislike for school. This belief, it 
appears, is also backed by the 

Ministry of Defence and is 
demonstrated by their placing of 

papers Uke The Telegraph and The 
Guardian who review real art rated 
him highly. To quote Smash Hits. 
"Since this film stars David Bowie 
you'd expect it to be weird, arty, 
not-very-well acted (i.e. like all the 
other films he's appeared in)," What 
is that supposed to mean? Absolute 
Beginners may have been a flop 
but Merry Christmas Mr Lawrence 
and The Man Who Fell To Earth 
were highly acclaimed. I think if 
Bowie's foot appeared in a film you 
would have to criticise that! What's 
the matter? Is his popularity too 
much for you? 1986 was the "Hate 
Davie Bowie's Acting Year" in 

among the pages of recent issues. 

To cap it all the Department of 

Health and Social Security has 
kindly informed us that we are the 
promiscuous drug abusers of our 
permissive society who are at risk 
from catching AIDS (see AIDS ad 

Dec 17-30 issue). 

Presumably this cynical 
interpretation of the behaviour of 

Smash Hits readers will continue as 
long as they vote A-ha as the top 
group, which clearly implies mental 
subnormality and a generally 
depraved lifestyle. 

Eurythmics Fan in Thatcher 

Oppressed Britain, Crewe. 

Smash Hits. I wonder who you’ll 
pick on this year, 

Ziggy's Two Bangles. Wirral. 

Dear Black Type, 

I was very disappointed to read 
in the review of 1986 in your 

It’s so very hard to tell, isn’t it? 
We’re so spoiled for choice. But, 
at a rough guess, I’d say that 1987 
is the year we pick on that bloke 
who introduces BBC's new 
“access” programme Open JUr, 
whatever his name is. He’s almost 

magazine what Rik Mayall of The 

Young Ones said about Cliff 

Richard. Cliff is brilliant and fab. He 
ought to be called Sir. It definitely 
isn't an insult to knight him. 

Emperor doesn't sound as good as 

Sir. Cliff is definitely the best pop 

as bad as David Bowie (haw haw 
- just my little “jest” you 
understand). 

Dear Black Type, 

of the most utterly horrible things 
ever to have happened to pop 
music i.e. The Housemartins. How 
can a normally level-headed and 
tasteful magazine like Smash Hits 
continue giving over-the-top 
coverage to a group who 

1. Have spots (try Clearasil, 
boys)? 

2. Have members called Norman, 
Hugh and Stan? 

A Very Annoyed Cliff Fan, 

Aylesbury. 

Hear hear! I’ve said it once and 

I’ll say it again until I’m bine in 
the face (hint hint, yonr so-called 
Majesty of the stingy rapier) - 
“Arise, Sir Clifford." It’s a 
national disgrace. I mean, fancy 
bestowing a peerage or whatever 
on someone like Sandy Lyle who 
is a golfer of all things (not to 
mention his extremely horrible 
tronserwear), when the most 
worthy is right under her nose, 
appearing daily in the rip 
snorting “rock” musical Time. 
Gracious me. I think that little 

a caravan of love when anyone 
knows that caravans are a useless 
form of transport that can't even 
move without a car pulling them 
and so consequently sit in people's 
driveways all year round held up 
by piles of bricks looking 
thoroughly pointless? 

glasses - horrible glasses at that? 

5. Keep going on about Socialism 
when they've obviously got more 
money than the rest of the 
universe? 

problem with Edward running 

was has quite turned her head 
(but don’t tell Mrs Perkins I said 
that for Gawd’s sake). 

Dear Black Type, 

Hi everyone! The lonely Spanish 
Dictionary here again! I just wanted 
to put things right. In the 19th 
November issue Nick Kamen said 
that in Spanish "bollitas" means 
"lies". Sorry to tell you, but you're 
wrong, Mr, Trouserless. The 

nice place because it's in the North 
where everyone just sits around all 
day buying greasy food with their 

"bolas", which is very different, and 
its literal translation could be 
"whoppers". 


And to all Arcadia fans: the 
Spanish words at the beginning of 
the "The Flame" are: “ Vengo de la 
tiena del fuego. Ten cuidado 

_e. Be careful when you call my 
name". Thank you for your attention. 
Now you can go back to what you 

ow-Not-So-Lonelyi 
Madrid. 

Mr Perkins (the most boring man 
in the world) went to Spain once 
and thoroughly enjoyed himself 
apart from his holiday tummy but 
Mrs Perkins won’t let him go 
again because, she claims, they 
" a’t show a proper respect for 


Dear Black Type, 

You know when that American 
bloke Pat Boone called Duran 
Duran "satanic" after Live Aid for 
the line "dance into the fire"? Well, 
I've been thinking about it and it's 
not really satanic at all, is it? It’s just 
stupid. I mean, if you dance into a 
fire you'll get hurt, won't you? No 



Shakatakfan, Yorkshire. 


Dear Black Type, 

While doing the crossword in the 
last issue of Smash Hits in order to 
win HMVs top ten LPs I noticed 
that to enter this particular 
competition you were required to 
tick a box to show whether you 
preferred VHS or Betamax, How 

Nana Mouskouri, London 


m? 


motorcycle or hospital magazine. 
On your June 18 1986 on page 62 
you put magazine on Kawasaki 
Motorcycle, and I don't know if the 
Smash Hits is a hospital magazine 
because on the same date 
magazine on page 51 you put 
magazine on a medicine to combat 
hay fever named Aller-eze. 

Of course^ you don't print fliis ^ 

your appalling bias. 1 suppose I 
shall get half a ton of abuse from all 
the budding Marxists, your 
readership, but it's worth it to 
present the other point of view. 
Vinay Luchman Mauritius 


n?r?r??7!?r>? I fear I may be 
experiencing one of my funny 
(not very funny at all, actually) 
turns. Perhaps this might be a 
good time to take advantage of 
that great example of modem 
engineering i.e. the office door 
and fly from these portals - to 
bed and into the arms of 
Morpheus. Yes. Byeeeee! Or not 
as the case may be ... 
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Countdown"; 10 "(You) Keep (Me 
Hangin' On)"; 11 (Ra) Dio; 12 
"Mothers' (Talk)”; 14 (Kate) Bush; 
17 “(Walking In The) Air"; 18 Iron 
Maiden; 23 and 3 down “Slave To 
The Rhythm”; 25 “Too Good (To Be 
Forgotten)”; 27 George (Michael); 


USA"; 16 “(Ring Of) Ice"; 19 
“(Glory) Of Love"; 20 (Gregory) 
Abbott; 21 Des (O'Connor); 22 
“Every (Loser Wins)”; J4 "(Would I 
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REVIEW 




Christendom! 
cheeky chappi 


ile Holly, ever 
, _ ys “Hello 


Frankie fans jump out of their seats 
and cluster rather excitedly at the 
front of the stage. Off we jolly well go, 
and - stap me - if Berlin don’t sound 

they do on “Take My Breath Away". If 
anyone was expecting lots of “tasteful” 
distant synthesisers and winsome love- 
gone-wrong melodies they get a bit of 
a shock when they hear a rock band 
behind the very, erm, captivating Terri 
Nunn. Really, this all a bit shocking and 
very American, i.e. lots of big gee-tar 
and girly bouffant hairdos that a 


Surprisingly enough though (or 
maybe not), the Frankophiles lap it all 
up. going positively bonkers on the - 

ye "YAROOO!" they cry when the sad 
synthy bit at the start of “Take My 
Breath Away” rings out. But hang on, 
where’s our Terri? Corks! Here she is 
right in the middle of the audience! A 

makes slow, weepy progress through 
the crowd and the bouncers have to 
hold them back lest they try to add 
her to their souvenir Frankie teacosy 
set (£4.95 + P&P). Then she scoots 
back onstage sharpish for a whistly 
number that we all clap to (wrongly) 
and whistle to (badly) and then she 
disappears and then the lights come up 
and then they go^down again and then 

(Of The WastelLid)’’ starts up and 
then WHOOOMMFF! The biggest 
chuffing explosion outside The A-Team 
heralds the return of the Frankies! 


luminous green Rubik cube thingy with 
a massive big Frankiefist (red) in the 
middle, more lights than Blackpool 
Tower and more hidden tricks than 
Jimmy Savile’s chair on Jim’il Fix It 
Flame-throwers for “War”? Gottem! 
Secret passageways? Gottem! Very 
impressive and extremely dangerous 
looking descending ceiling with spooky 
strobe lights for “Rage Hard”? Gottit! 
You could play with this stuff for 

Everybody goes “oo ha” on 
“Welcome To The Pleasuredome”, 
everybody whoops along to “Kill The 
Pain” and everybody gets a lump in the 
throat and sways about a bit during 
“The Power Of Love”. The rest of the 
set is new stuff but there is one thing 
that Frankie Goes To Hollywood will 
never shake off... so they finish the 
show with it. Holly introduces “Relax” 


> a brief Hilda Ogden 
impersonation. He gets us all to chant 
"LIVERPOOL!” and then ver Lads are 
off and at it again. Yikes! It’s Bruce 
Springsteen’s “Born To Run”, the song 
Holly used to dedicate to the place in 
Liverpool where he grew up. Mark, 
Nasher and Paul have changed their 
"duds” and are wearing black rubber 

exposing some rath 
hair before producii 
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THE HUMAN 
LEAGUE 
Hammersmith 
Odeon,London 

This is all very odd. Most big 
concerts nowadays are pretty 
similar with their lavish stage sets 
over-the-top lighting, perfect 
choreography, dazzling costumes 
and so on. By those standards, 

utterly useless as ever. Apart fror 


by the old hits and didn’t seem too 
familiar with the songs from the 
new LP. They do finally get a bit 
fired up, however, for the encores 
when the group return with a 
change of clothes - Phil Oakey in a 
dinner jacket and undone bow tie, 
Susan in a white cap and very little 
else, and Joanne in a ludicrous 
blonde frightwig and “sexy” black 
underwear. They then proceed to 
trot their way through “(Keep 


The Review Department Of Bothe 
With Awkward Questions In The 


“ARE THESE TR^ 
HEADPHONES ANY 


T hey’re brand new, they're < 
“Stylers", and they’re desig 
give you "music with style” 
least that's what it says here on t 
box. And what’s so special about 
them! Well, they come with difft 


! by Ross and cost 










































Welcome, "readers", to a 
special "illustrated" edition 
of Mutlerings put together 
with the "help of the utterly 
fantabulous spook-camera 
stolen from Review on page 
52. (Yippee! - Lots ol 
“readers".) And our first 
photo is, as you can all see, 
of George Michael spotted 
out carol-singing near his 
parent's home around 
Christmas. 


Ai-utterings 


treatment for elbow strains 
caused by too much 
drumming". The clots!... 
Almost as daft, The “Sun” 
"revealed" that Debbie from 
The Bangles had a horrible 
accident with a match and 
her eye the other day. Rather 
a coincidence, “readers", 
considering the very same 
thing happened the other day 
to Susanna Hoffs! They 
- IJ - U possibly be suffering 



of the utterly L-, 

Ewing, “Thank God I wasn’t, 

she pipes. She did h- 

appear as a five-tf~ 

Lou Grant and en— r .. 
the electric chair (How 
"shocking" - A crap joke 
that's wandered of from 
Biti)... Even stranger and 
perhaps even more unrelated 
is the fact that the first of 
Howard Jones vegetarian 
restaurants-a £100,000, 
80-seater place in New 
York’s East Side - opens in 
March. It's called by the very 


And it's called 
And he ends up impaled 
miniature version of the 
Empire State Buildin ' 
Astonishing Fact 8! 
Nevil’s "C'est La Vi 
written for Kool & 1 


So now you know, 

■"chael also announced 
tile shooting his new Pepsi 
..mmercial (featuring a new 
song called “The Price Ol 
Fame”) that his chimpanzee 


man - The entire population 
ol the universe.)... Pels 3: 
Did you know that in the film 
Around The World In Eighty 
Days there are 8,552 
creatures - includino 2.448 


next single, 
apparently with a "safe sex" 
rap on the 12" and are 
planning some Country & 
Western concerts (?????) 

.. Mel of Mel And Kim has 



I saying “That's great - wa 
until I tell my dog.” And 
here, in beautiful magic- 
techni-swizzlecolour is a 
picture of Madonna being 
licked by the very same dog. 


To Hollywood apparently “required”: 100 i 
asparagus, 10 bottles Of Polish vodka, one fouioan, ausaii ueurge, a variety 
of motorcycles, 30 hand puppets, one tomato, 17 David Hockney prints, two 
kittens, two cases of beer, one! of Perrier and one round of bacon sarnies. . . 












DOQ 



jjgki 

Vw 

*1 

gIBfeftiBi 

i n ¥?i iB_ry ^ 11 











